Author disclaimer: Feel free to repost and reuse this story however you'd like. The characters are not based on anyone in particular, and any similarities are purely coincidental.

----

"Do we have to go through with this?" I asked my fiancee, Tina, as we were getting ready to be married in an hour. Tina is a young woman who wears thick black frame glasses, and has long, wavy blonde hair stretching down to her waist. She has a nerdy appearance, but is very pretty. Who am I? I'll leave that up to your interpretation. All I will say is that I'm a young man around Tina's age; perhaps I am you playing the role of the groom in this story.

I felt embarrassed because Tina had us do a role-reversal for the wedding: I wore a wedding gown whereas she wore a black tuxedo with a tie. Not only that, she had both of us be bottomless, i.e. nothing was covering our waist. This was for the "bottomless wedding" that she had scheduled in a large building, where everyone would see my p--is. As you can probably tell, me and Tina have a role-reversal relationship in general in that she generally fulfills the traditional male roles whereas I fulfill the female roles. It's not necessarily a fetish; it's mainly because she has the personality of a leader, so she often has me do the feminine roles. She's also bisexual.

While we were in the car, Tina had me wear a blindfold because she wanted to surprise me with the wedding she had arranged. When we arrived at our destination, Tina escorted me out of the car. The way she moved straightforward without hesitation, I could tell that Tina was very confident. On the other hand, I was very embarrassed, and I kept trying to cover my p--is. About two times along the way, I felt Tina slapping my hand, not wanting me to drag us behind, but also because she wanted us to look confident and show integrity for the occasion.

When we reached the stage, Tina told me, "Okay, you may remove your blindfold now!" I turned left and saw a crowd of about 150 people, all of whom were women, sitting in the pews. (This was not a church, but a large building Tina rented for our wedding.) For some reason the pews in the very front were empty. This and the fact that I was the only male in the building made me feel suspicious; most of the women appeared to be paired together as a lesbian couple, and appeared to be holding hands. Nevertheless, I shrugged and went along with it. At first I kept expecting them to laugh at me for having my p--is exposed, but if anything, the audience all sat still, being quiet and nearly expressionless.

Our officiant was a tall, young woman named Juliette. She has very long, thick, straight light brown hair that flows all the way down to her ankles. Essentially, one could consider her title to be Juliette the Brunette. Just before the wedding proposal begin, I saw Tina and Juliette whispering to one another, giggling while looking at me. Were they planning something right after the wedding?

As she proposed, Tina knelt down and opened the ring box. It contained a ring that appeared to be made of fake gold. She asked me if I'd marry her, to which I responded, "Yes!" The officiant, Juliette, did the usual procedure confirming if Tina takes me as her husband and if I take Tina as my wife. After we both said yes, Juliette authorized us to kiss. As my lips moved closer to Tina's lips, I also could feel my hard p--is entering her v--ina, followed by a kiss almost. Applause filled the room, and all of the women in the pews stood up while they cheered and clapped. I noticed that none of them had any bottoms on either. It all made sense now, a "bottomless wedding," and it also explained why the pews are the very front were empty, so all of the women could conceal the lower half of their body for a portion of the ceremony. Clearly Tina had this wedding well planned ahead of time. Tears filled her eyes as she cried in happiness, witnessing the beautiful sight of dozens of bottomless young women clapping. My p--is was as hard as it could get. There were probably no men so that I would not be turned off by the sight of them in the crowds with the bottomless women.

Once the applause ended, I noticed nobody got up to leave, and all the women remained seated in the pews. Juliette walked out from in from of the podium, and she also revealed herself to be bottomless. I could not take it anymore, so I wound up m-----bating on the floor. Everyone laughed. Juliette was also wearing a tuxedo, like Tina, and gave her a bouquet of flowers. Apparently me and Tina had a mock wedding, and the event actually consisted of a lesbian wedding between Tina and Juliette. As I saw the two kiss after Juliette's proposal, their shaved pussies almost perfectly aligned with one another, I looked at my fake wedding ring as I heard the same round of applause. I sat down and cried. Everyone didn't just laugh at me m-----bating, they also laughed when Juliette revealed herself as the real groom of the wedding.

When Tina and Juliette noticed me crying, they quickly come to my aid, and talked to me. Tina apologized that the wedding ceremony upset me so much, and told me, "The good news is that you will not only live with me but also Juliette!" Juliette, being about a head taller than me, knelt down as she kissed me on the lips too. I admitted to Tina that I fell in love with Juliette during our wedding, and Tina smiled and proceeded to kiss me again. "That's why I planned the first part to be a mock wedding," Tina said, "so you don't have to choose between me or Juliette!" The crowd raucously cheered louder than before as Tina, Juliette, and I walked on a red carpet, through the crowds, and made our way to the exit. Some of the women were kissing Tina and Juliette on the way out. I didn't attempt to kiss any woman, but one woman said, "I'm not kissing you, this is a lesbian wedding!" She and a few of the women in the surrounding seats laughed, and the woman then kissed me. The other women all followed behind me, Tina, and Juliette as we made our way out. They held hands with one another, just as Tina and Juliette were doing, and kissed, sometimes swapping partners to kiss them as well. My earlier suspicions had proven correct: most, if not all, of the attendees consisted of lesbian couples.

What we had wasn't just a bottomless wedding; no, it was a bottomless lesbian wedding, and it ended up being one of the greatest experiences of my life. now I technically have two wives, and we will live happily ever after as a threesome.